
TOOTH AND TIME. Here's Another Installment of the Self-Analyzi- ng Reflections ofMary MacLane From Her Latest Book CONTENTMENT.
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What the

elite
Atji 0 tore, yootJ

fsife to ihi itid
tnd you Aatie iAf mi'i--

yi 4 J - j
Trf the Vera went to the sta-

tion. There she met
I hut (heir attitude was o tndlffer- -

tl)t that th moat astute of the po-
lice

a
could nbt have baen aure

or not in Deauiftui jceun (in ana wi
young; man knew one

another. ...
On March iO, at

8 o'clock, a man and a woman arrived
but by

routes, at the railroad bridge span-
ning- the Bd la Paris. 1 ear

park. AfUr being-- assured
that nd on was the tain
and woman one another.

It la to bi

"Tea. Vera, at what timer"
"Ten

"At houte. No. IS Cite
dts Fleuf. Ayehue d

"The cite is a Harrow avenue with
two exists, on on th ATenue de
Clleby. the ether oh the Rue d la

It 1 bordered by
each with a house! the back of It.
The house Is quite email, and.

thoie next on either side ar
vacant- - will be there alone
with an Aid woman servant."

"Coed ea far. What in I lo dot"
"1 will fro to home t

exactly to o'cjock. jqu wjh a iron
the court it If yeu were look-in- s;

for. an to ftht. butyr taking" your eye from the bal-
cony of th house.

"If X don't appear befjr It o'clock I

If I do appear all
will be welL

"In elthtr cafe, units I call yau by
a signal ypu will stand at IS o'clock
In front of th ho.use. and pretend to
be. reading; a, paper. There yeu are to
wait whether I go out or call you.

--When I flnallr Ware you will fol-lo-

ta, and I will let you pas me at
th proper moment. As you pass me
you arf to, take the peper In my hand.
Thin, any concern for me.
you are to g to QnYa as seen and
as a yon ea."- "I But If you fait? If
h

"I shall sot falL It won't have
ttra to caU, Until

"Until Vera."
At ten th next Vara rang

at M-- gat. An eld
nald eervant opened for her.

"This U JOle. h aiked.
Ts."
"M. Bertliun expects you. Will you

piease eorae wjtn mr--
th strrant with a Arm

step Vera crotsed the garden, entered
th house, created a little
went up the stairs, and at the first
noor entered th door which th serr
ant held open fer hef.

There, in a large, cheerful room,
as a and library,

a man still young. was
He hi rleltor with a smile

and without prlsmbl said:
"Will yeu be seated there, by the

table, I was very

A

I hv been going about with
a man, jbout a year, during
which time he treated m very

never keeping hla ap- -
,UJ, et&, bjit

always gave me good xcuses.
Sera time ag he mad an

with me and didn't
come, and sine then I have heard

from him till abjot twe
weeks age. whin he wrote me a
vry formal letter aboutyry at th

em time saying he was rather
for me, with never an-

other word about th
wHlea he brek or why I

didn't Mar. froth hlfr all this
time, to which X In a
letter in accord with St, but

about his calling or even
a hint of

Be you think X ought t hv
called up or written to find out
th reason far hi not kseplng
th Or had
X best drp the. matter
X X had blm.
tot It seems I still care. Our

waa not yet
JANE.

TTTHAT yon need If a plain talk.
this man Is a little

ashafaed 4f himself and to proud
t say : h feels that
pi wiaU Ilk. U drift away frera

ay BeTly aosa or

Large Hat

Thetfe Exquisite Models Are From

LITTLE gingham,
peanut
c6mlrlto

cAaHrtific?

lace of open
the

link a soft
crown and of black satin.

I A tassil the britn.

rduch by your letter.
have made my So that
we need not be all day. At
noon, ir our work Is atlll
I hope, that you will do me the honor
of lunching with me."

"Oh. Vera.
whose radiant beauty had an ilr of
youthful at this moment.

"Xo, don't refuse me! To
a given up by such sa
vants as you la such a joy
to me that I am greatly Indebted to
you for brought It to me.

"But we won't count our
berofe they are hatched. Make your-
self Take off your hat
and let me take your fur.

"Now let us get to work! May I see
the

M. sat facing Vera on the
other side of the table. From her
large fur muff, which she had refuted
to lay Slide, she took odt an
with her left hand, which ah handed
to U.

Th right, which ah kept In her
muff, clasped a short dagger.

M. Bertillon opened the envelope lm- -
and unfolded the paper It

Hardly bad his eyes lit upon the
page when he started grew
pe(f, ana exciaimea:

Vera and her
prows KBiiiea in in enorx sne msa
to appear She In

her rather timid, child'
like

Did .the savant then know the Ter
rorists secretsi vera saw in a nasn
how it was for her to dis
semble and Be strong.

M. If he had
lacked IJe put his elbows
ones more on the table, looked at the
paper, then at Vera'a naively

eyes, and he said:
"My mutt bar amaxed

you, This
whose key I know, reveals the exist
ence of a man whom I believed dead.
At least but you know Severae

siid Vera In aa ex.
fresh young voles.

It It th first time X aver
heard the name.'

"But, then, how did this paper come
into your It Is most cer-
tainly from

"I found it ameng some family par
pete which cam to me from a sort of
unci who died a few day ao. I
never saw this uncle, and hi bqueat
was a surprise to rrit. When I dvthis I was l!led with a

a bit childish. I am afraid.
I know you by
so i wrote to you."

"What Is your uncle's name?"
Vers answered simply.

the
Vera opened her eyrs in

evident and tald, Ith a
light laugh:

"I didn't know my uncle was An
I am an orphan. 1 live

with an old nurse. I reallr neter
heard ay one tpeak of my unrlo.'sqr taid m. as he turned
once more to the "Th

er en
part. Tou had better

TU him a little bate,
that you would like t

see him, and then when you are
fac to face, give &m clearly to

that you don't want to
hold him If be deilret to go, and
thit you ds insist on more courte-
ous and If he
mean to stay. tn respect
that Is due you, but don't nag about
little things.

He
MIS3

IS It proper fer a yeung man.
who has been going abeut steadi-ly with a girl for the past threeyears, and who hat been invited

-- t PPi. day with herwhile the Is away on her vaca-
tion and Is at a board- -
tn .nous by hermother, to pay for the meals
which he receive that day, or
should he tllew br t0 t,y Iorthem, he being her gueet?

A
A OUKST does not pay for hi

meals. If tbe young man were
visiting th girl at her oan home

he wuld not offer to
her fer the meals he to
cat. Well, really th axe
not vary

By

Doing

HICTANER-'TheManF- hh"

The Cryptagram Is Deciphered By M. Bertillon
By JEAN DE LA HIRE

morning;
Tchedvlne.

whether

anxlp'u looking

Thursday evening,

eimultineously, different

d'Alcsls,
Uonttoufls

following
approached

"Tchquvlne, tomorrow
morning."

o'clock."
"Wherit"

Bertillon'
.Clinch.

lioqquler. garden,

fortu-
nately,

Bertillon

BerMlorf

apartment

tieu'erly difficult.

without

auleajir
understand- -

ein.fdrhtp?"
tomorrow, Tchou-Ttne- .-

toMOrrow.
mornlag

BertllUn'S garden

DwkeUf

following

entrance,

furalahed workroom
standing.

recejred

maderoolstll?

Plain Talk.
rAITlFAXt

e4ve)lrly.
polntment ooAlaf

nethlag

some-
thing Insignificant,

lonesome
appoint-

ment

aasjrared

nothing;
encouragement.

engSeTament. otherwise
entirely?

thought forgotten
en-

gagement announced.

Pslsiy

possibly

CEANTILLT connecting
between draped
.jldnge

hfavy Sdornt

Interested
arrsngementa
disturbed

unfinished,

monaleur!" nrotested

confusion
declpner

cryptogram
describe

having,
ehlckeni

comfortable.

cryptogramr
Bertillon

envelope

Bertillon.

prelstvely,
contained.

violently,

"Sevefaa'S cipher!"
reddened slightly,

contained. succeeded
maintaining

exnresalon.

necessary

Bertillon wondered
coolness.

question-ln- g

exclamation
mademoiselle. cryptogrlm.

Mademoiselle?"
"Severae?"

qulsltely
"Severae?

possession?
Severae."

cryptogram
curiosity,

reputation, raomleur.

"Arehllleff."
"Archllleff, anarchlstl "exclaimed

Sertlllen.
astonishment

anarchist.

Bertillon.
eryptog-a-

rterlmlnttlen uahieplness
anybody

friendly
suggesting

understand

considerate treatment
Pemend

Should Not Pay.
J)EAR FAIRFAX:

b,1r
stopping
eopompenied

CONSTANT READER.

remunerate
happened

sltusilsai
dUtaresW

Advice to the Lovelorn
BEATfilCE FAIRFAX

J)ViAR,lCS8

Is

Brack-Weis- s.

WONDERFUL shade 0A httiotropt hemp is the fore--

around of a midsummer
hat against uhtch lirdi of smoke

and slate color beat their wings

existence of this paper, tlono dots not
prove mat eeverac it alive, tor Atcii-lllie-

might have received It before
Eeverac disappeared eo mysteriously.
In any event, we will b wiser In a
moment."

"Then you know the key?" eaM
Vera, softly, while her right tmn"
grasped the dagger mofe flrtuiy in l.er
muff.

"Tea. in hla cell the dsy before he
waa to go to the scaffold, Sever-i- c tave
It to me, out of the generosity of sa-
vant to savant."

.If il. Bertillon had looked at Voia,
he would have surprised a twitching
of the young girl's lips .tnd a atnine
hardness In her lovely eyes. But he
was only looking at the cryptogram.

"Follow the explanation," he said,
not thinking that perhaps ! was
about to give up a formidable secret.
Vera's naive bearing, however, would
have disarmed any suspicion. "Tou
will soon see that this cryptogram is
only difficult because It Is so simple.

Vera bent over the table, and with
ears, eye and her whole beta? alert
she followed the explanations.

"I take a piece of paper ruled off
Into squares," said M. Bertillon, suit-
ing the action to the words. The
cryptogram begins with the number
20. Because of this number I write
Vertically In the squares to the left
or the page the numbers X Jo 20."

"I do the same horliontally. begin
ning with the square to the right andl
on tne line above the first 1. Now
I take th text of the cryptogram and
transcrfSe horliontally. placing each
letter, figure and sign In a square by
Itself, beginning at the right of the
first figure 1 and Immediately under
the second. Thus I get the chart
whloh you are about to see."

Not a muscle of Vera's face moved
while M. Bertillon. all the while busy.
werked out the chart, aa shown in th
Illustration abov.

"Now," went on M. Bertillon, "you
Will notice a sign which Is placed at
the end of the original cryptogram.

"What doe it mean?" said Vera
gently.

"It means that we must draw this
sign upon th chart with a pencil, he
ginning with th first letter, G, and
golhk down diagonally.

"It Is very simple. Without taklns:
Intoaeeount the other letters, which
are only there to confuse the un
Initiated, we will transcribe one after
the other, the letters through which
the pencil has passed. Then we shall
know Just what Severae wrote to his
correspondent

"Ah." tald Vers,
She reee, aa If Impelled by her rarl-alt-

walked around the table and
tead behind M. Bertillon. .he bemt

over him with her right hand slightly
at her man, and the blade of th dag-
ger hidden In the depths af the fur.

witnout tuspecting nis tsmoie dan-
ger. M. Bertillon. smiling, began to
write rapidly:

"ROSASOR OTTOSENDVERAAND
MONETHAVEIMrORTANTHOSTAGE
SAFESCCCE8SFUT-- .

"These," he said, "are the only slg
nlfleant letters. Now I have only to
transcribe them, divided Into words.
It Is easy as you see."

He read aloud:
"Rosa'a grotto send Vera and"
The poor man did net flnlah, Yem'e

arm waa lifted. The Mode it the
dagrer ahone In her clenched head an
Inetant. and It was burled In M. 's

neck. The eavnnt uld net
even cry nut. lie shuddered, then
sank back Into hie chair. Vern enlmly
drew eat the knife nnd sprang; nwoy
quickly an the blood sported from the
terrible wonnd.

"I must have crossed the Jugular
vein," said Vara. "He Is dead, und
with him my father's secret. It can
only live again through me"

She took the papers M Bertillon
had Written, folded Severae'h crypto-
gram with them carefully, and slipped
them all Into her bodice.

Then she put on her hat and cloves,
wiped the knife on the table cover,
slipped It Into her muff and, casting
a final glanco at the savant, said with
a shrug!

"It wss neoessary. The man would
have betrayed us Our greatest secret
was In his hands. He suspected my
father existence "

An3, lightly aeeumlng once more
her candid, child like expression, she

ent out of the study.
At the foot of th stairs she met

the old servant!
A new Idea etosttd her mind.
'Bid you sit a mart outside yaur

garden reading a psptr?" she asked
"Tes, mademoiselle," answered the

servant.
"Ah, all the better, if he Is tht n

M Bertillon expects."
She went Into th grden, opened

the gate, and called calmly:
Monsieur! Monsieur!"

This story wilt ha reatiateS tn
tbe Sunday afternoon edltlen of
The Time,

Meeting Success
Half Way

Exactly What Do You Do With Your Luncheoh
Hour and What is the Result?

By Lilian Lduferty.
BAT-X- X haven't time to

rf cent down to th Brtvoort
for lunch. It takes m

three-quarte- rs of an heur ex-

tra to make that trip, and one X

get down there X like t linger a
llttl tor my pains."

"No. honestly, old man. X can't
4a it-- I've a let of work to do to-

day and if X ran down to the drug
tor add have a sandwich and a

malted milk. X oan be baok on the
Job In fifteen or twenty mlnnUa.
No. X know that isn't good for me,
but X haven't time to com way
down to the Brevoort."

e e e

"It's mighty decent of you to
offer to com uptown to meet me.
but really X haven't time. No, I'm
not an old grouch. I'd like to see- -

you Oh, ail right. I'll meet you

at the Tiroes Square."
And Donald clicked up the re-

ceiver and turned to me with a tlgh.
Wow, how would you have gotten

out of that engagement Or' would
you?"

"Maybe I couldn't have elthtr," X

replied politely.
"Com on now don't try to make

ra feel bttter about It I know you
would never hare consented to con-

sume a couple of Valuable hturs at
a luncheon engagement whin you
had no tight to spend mora than
fifteen mlnutta. It's a dafit sham
to get yourself mixed up in things
Ilk that. Mow does a fellow escape,
though? ,

-- How avoid entangling alliances
that's what's pnisling you Isn't

it, Donald?" Said L

A Lot of Time.
Donald repeated the phrase after

me "entangling alliances, say, ive
got a bunch of them. X lUfich With
a dlfffiil crowd of fellow every
noon. We say we're talking busi-
ness, but we monkey around a
couple of houra and we never seem
to discuss anything that helps me
much. Vo hour for lunch la a
16t right out of th middle of th '

day, isn't It?" '
I wonder how many young busi-

ness men are Ilk my friend Donald? .

Many of thm, I fancy, serious i

business men who would never i

dream of running away to a matinee I

or to a movie of to take in a few
act at a vaudeville abow are very j

likely to consume an equal numoer
of sears minute or hour sitting ,

anftA the lilnib table-- I

Men who call th frequenter of I

afternoon teas a "tango lliard" i

gather about a table sunning them- - '

atlvat fully a weakly and lntffl

Saving the Heart
Bv Ira S. Wile,

(Aeaeetet Edlter American afedldai
and Member New York city

Board ( Edncatleu.1
early detection of heart disr ease of th utmost Import-

ance.
Th heart It a vital organ and

pon Its health deptndt tht proper
circulation Of the blood.

The actual dlssaae state of th
heart are numerou and their eauate
are numberless.

Whin actual organic) disease be-
gins with alterations In the tissues
of the heart or Its covering mem-
branes the essentia! In treatment
It rest. Drugs are (ess Important
and not under your control.
Every pulsation saved afforda that

much time for recuperation.
If your arm Is broken, your wrist

sprained, your finger cut. what da !
you do?

You have It splinted, bandaged,
put at rest.

Tou can not artificially bind up a
diseased heart.

It Is possible to relieve It of un
necessary and wsakenlng effort. l

Tou can save it useless and ener-
vating work.

You can offer It the aafett con-
ditions for continued action with-
out Increasing the danger of pro-
gressive deterioration.

Bear In mind what constltuttt
the relief of heart strain.

Use your common eense and give
your heart a rest.

Whatever Increases the force
rate, or pressure of the heart tende
to weaken Ite tone.

Whatever Impedes the circulation
of blood through the arteries

heart action.
If your child It afflicted, you

have a duty to perform by teaching
It the value and necessity for con-
serving Its energy and sparing the
injured heart.

It Is hard to control active mind-
ed ehllarea but It can be done and
It It your obligation to teach and
secure the requisite control.

Cold batbs are lo be avoided,
either In the tub or In flowing
stream, lake, or ocean. The pound-
ing of waves or breakers Is especi-
ally undesirable.

Great efforts at jlfllng. pushing.

Once-Ove- rs

elently a dee Me 1144" tbey
leers. Too much feed, tee many
cigars, to many eoeguilt and

I thin back to th otfle filling
drowsy and lasy, nervously Irrit-
able or angrily cross evertai feet
that when a falldw his "lb darn
much to do? he'd lucky if he gfeU
away frost th offlct by T.

I know any number of men Ilk
that; do yeu? Are you who rtad
Jutt that tort of a man? Does it
occur to you to figure out that if
yeu get down to the office at add

I havi a blfc day work ahead of yen
a day's work which ntedt eight or

j ten hours of earnest, efficient con-
centration that breaking in on it

i for a luncheon party which ttratohes
itself over three hours, or even to,
it hot going to assist you to a sched-
ule which shall permit you td call
It a day at S?

Both Are Bad.
Gobbling dewn a baity stnawiah.

and a glass of milk and racing baek
to tht Job It probably bad fdr the
digestion but it isn't a bit worse
than consuming three Bronx cock-

tails, two heavy cigar, half a doitn
cigarette, a chicken pi, tome re-

main with roquefort dressing.
French pastry and three or four
cups of coffee. Starving. yeurtslf a
bit at noon may. find you tired at
night but It doetq't, find yo
clogged up with the potion of rich
foods and stlmulsnts.

Overeating, overdrinking and
smoking to excess are bound to send
you baek to work either

or slsepy. And. stealing 4
couple of hourt for supposedly con.
struetlve but probably useless talk
meant either neglecting yottr Job
or working like mad at the time
when evening fatigue is beginning

I to come upon you.
Men talk a lot about the absurd

lunches women eat and I grant
you. oh. my brother, that we do eat
silly lunches. I grant, too, that a
great many women linger over tbe
mid-da- y meal and turn It info a so.
clal event which has is he called
ndthlng lets dignified than luncheon.

But butlnest women either rush
dewn an eclair and teme Ice cream
or quietly order a simple meal which
they consume In short order and top
off with a walk. And. anyway, the
habit of leaving the 69ee at 11:10
and returning at t is masculine
not feminine.

Wasting the neen heur and one or
two that come after It la a splendid
way to make the day's work seem
too long end too heavy. Efficiency
bids that all of us eat slroplt lunehe
and count on a walk In the frtth air
to give us the stimulation and fresh
nsls that we need.

. pulling art harmful and tax the
...- - .... ,:.u b HiuisiM severely.

Take your tlmt. don't be la a
hurry. There It no necessity to runI after a car, there will be another
along In a few minutes. Walk

I Running may get you t on plaee
a little mere Quickly. In time yeu
will reach more place by walking
at a moderate pac. Learn to 4.liver yourself from ttrong eraotlont

fear hate, regs, exelteraent. worry.
Don't tire your Start with futile Ir-

ritation. Wear loose clothing so
that there is no restriction el movt-- I
ment or limiting of th tret elrcu- -'
latlon of blood.

't Keep your bowsl active, eo that
straining becomes unnecessary, and

! the heart la freed from Increased
I blood prtsilife.

Coughing and aneetlng add to th
difficulties of a weakened heart.

Drttt yourself tpproprlately for
th teatenal condiuoni to aa to
lessen tbe likelihood of tuccumb-- !
lng to a bronchial affection.

Eat carefully to aa to be free
from fermentation In the stomach-Th- e

accumulation of gat In tht
ttomach prettti the heart towarda
the rISt and hampers lit normal
action.

Impaired nutrition dtcreattt tht
vitality of the heart musolei at
It doet all other muscles.

Moderate exercise It reasonable.
A damaged heart it weakened by
the strenuous life.

Enjoy a full measure of sleep.
Tour heart It refrcshsd by the leng
period of rest, which Is nature'a
mett valuable restorative.

If given care the heart will gain
In strength the muscles will In-
crease In alte and power Its use-
fulness may be retained for many
years.

Try to learn the virtus of rest
and tbe meant of attaining It.

Rest does not necessarily meant
Idleness. Mental diversions, adjust-
ment In occupation that does not
overload tbe heart with work, calm-
ness of spirit and Interest In life
are restful.

Rest does not necessarily mean
don't walk when you can stand:
don't stand when you csn sit, don't
tit when you can He down. Rest is
the natural heart saver.

Are You Popular
Among Your Friends?

CoBrrlstit, 101T, Iniernttlonsl Newt 8rtre
When you hear of another that he or aba Is a "great torment" or

a "groat teaia" you can put It down that that one Is alto a moat heirt-les- s

person, and. while they, as a class, are considered "'good company,"
they create alto a lot of hidden sorrow.

Tbelr reputations are earned at too great a cost.
To repeatedly do- - or eay something to another Which causes embar-

rassment, or annoyance, or pain. It the height of rudeness.
To repeatedly create a situation blch you know Is dtipleatlng to

another, while It amused the unthinking or careless looker-on- , is vulgar
and uncalled for.

It stamps the "Utse" as a person of very obtuse discern-
ment or as lacking the finer feelings whlctt can put one's self in
another's place.

It Is very well to he witty or funny, but look out that your wit does
jot becomo sarcasm or leae a sting, and your deilre to ha tunny be
only a means of distress to tbe one who It being "teased."

Many a girl or boy and many a man or woman wonders that It
teems Impossible to keep a certain popularity coveted.

Consideration for tbe feeling of others is the great secret of
popularity.

Jia "iesas" is fibular vhil ha directs Jilt fenat the) other folio.

The Painter
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are all the painters ofwfrom the paints which areaHtha the past rfto --a fWn?has left us, the striving of ancestors, thetr , , .
ana "puisive. me paints are me netnoge of ia.successes and failures, their virtue, and vices, their

art and their literature. These are the on P'- - Choose well, for on your choice success or
the canvas for a good or HI beginning. Our taste failure is founded.

Mary MacLane Writes on Self

Content Stories

Trained by Ar Introspection of er--!,

Mary UaclMHt U i t
analyse (A auttt and tirtau (a ot-e-

Bert aft soma mors (strsfif
from aer ialeresling bee. "I, lltry
UaeLam" jmtlftAM tv (k . A.
gtolres Company.

This woman, looked at as a con-
undrum, waa gifted and prof ouhd.

A pen and a bottle of perfume
and a doorknob and a granite kit-
tle and an electric light: I have th
use of each, alnce white man It to
Ingenious.

I am of women-se- x and most
things that go with that, with some
other points.

A bishop serving truly and tire-
lessly the poor of his diocese serves
ttrong vanity and ideal of the Ego

In himself.

There Is a Self in each human
one which llles and has Its swett.
vain, someway frightful being, not
In deptns and not 'i surfacee. but
Jutt beneath the skin.

Sweet
By Edith Hixon.

Content, our roetbud
SWEET found Wecros. her maid

standing by her bed when th
awoke one morning. She rubbed
her tleepy eyet taylng. "What do
you want?"

"There Is someone waiting to see
you." answered Weerose. "She
seems to be In a hurry."

"Our fairy dressed quickly and In
a very short time she was In the
parlor. A tall, elender fairy. In a
rainbow gown, arose from the com-
fortable depth of a big mots cush-
ioned chair Tn so glad I found
you. tor I need your help." she said
anxiously.

--Tell me who you are." replied
eur fairy, "and I'll try to help you."

"My name It Antoinette, and I ltv
oh the edge of the
which you tee Just at evtntldl at
the end of the Milky-way- ."

the charming sprits
"Oh. yet," said our fairy. "Twinkle-aye- s,

the starland fairy, bat told me
about you. Tou hao two darling
babies."

"1ft about them I've come." re-

plied "One day when I
had them en eerth they found what
they thought wa a beautiful crys-

tal lake. I told them It was a look-
ing glats placed there to trap young
fairies, and what they saw waa only
themaelves. but they Insisted that
they wanted to ply with lh faltle
In the lake who smllea eo bewttch-Ingl- r.

so they stepped In. Of course
Quicksilver, the kicked Imp, caught
them and I've never seen them
since."

--Where It hit dwilllng?" asktd
Be)t Content.

a self portrait in their selection

Self is the slyest, subtlest thing
In human scop.

TJnlsi impelled to violent action
by a vtolint reason Ilka lev or
hatred or Jealousy or a baby or hu-
miliated pride or rowellng ambi-
tion a, women follows th physical
lis f least resistance.

I lay to mt In th mirror: "If
you and me, Mary MacLane, and
another watting, daronlag tomor-
row. Tomorrow, and tomorrow,
and tomorrow!"

But a tendtney to wath one's
dishes after eating one'a brtakfut
fsell conclusively and pleasantly
middle class.

Eggs, and I've eaten thlm every
day for quite year,
are always a fascinating novelty.

When In famlly-clrcle-ne- I have
had to hid my true self a it be-
hind a hundred blaak veils since
th ag of two year.

Often whn t walk I go without

, "If down in the depth! of the
eeol mots on tht bank of the Singing-b-

rook," answered Antoinette.
8weet Content wa certainly wor-

ried. Of court quicksilver had
blddsn bit house there on purpose,
for well he knew that no Sunbeama
could dance through that dense for-
est.

Hit prlaen-lik- e castle, hidden in
tne. mite of the mirror, had but one
way out-- Nobody would be able to
see It without the bright light from
the Sunbeam's torches. "Many fairy
babies are caught that way," she
sighed.

"Is there nothing we can do?"
begged Antoinette in tears.

"There's only one thing we can
try," answered Sweet Content. "The
Admirable Army of Ants may Be
piriufded 10 cUt a6n the forlt
with tntlr keen, sharp hatchets. Wo
will atk General Redcoat"

She clapped her tiny banda for
risffy. her big whit butterfly, driv-
ing him with the golden tplder-we- b

relnt down to aee General Redcoat
General Redcoat was a proud and
haughty soldier He hated Quick-
silver exceedingly, for Once long ago
the wicked Imp had enticed a Score
of hi soldiers Into his house, giv-
ing them water. When
theV had dropped by IK J roadtlda fie
had laughed cruelly until the Sun-
beama had fled for fear of their
llvet, and th people in CUddlytow--
wondered what had abated them
away, for they taw no cloudt In the
iky.

The Admirable Army of Ant will
Be delighted t attack tne forest,"
answered General Redcoat

8wcet Content and Antoinette
watched the battle. It didn't take
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paints

Antoinette.

poisoned

BATCHEL01

vnU produce either harmony or

i to4ooktpon, or one ugly
. . . ,, .. . .

me, and wander far from me, and
forget me.

But I lor my life, even while X

analyse it bit by bit and ao hat it.

.The night air kisses my Up and
throat. It gives ma a charmed and
unexciting feeling of being ca-
ressed without being loved.

I suppos there' nothing quits
peculiar to even my Inmost self la
what I ponder and what I experi-
ence and what I feel.

My two dresses tell me I am
having no restless unrealities of so-
cial Ufa with chattering women
and no monotonous, casualty, blood-
thirsty flirtations with men.

May I own no egotism that ia not
sensitive and poignant and vibrant:
a harp of worn strings.

I o Iov my body for It mutt litat last, pale and still still still
In Its grav.

(Further extracts freaa this vmlqtt
beok will appear seen.)

long, for an array of a million ants
work swiftly. From hla window
Quicksilver watched th growing
fear but laughed as he unlocked hi
door. He shot polson-tlppe- d ar-rows Into their midst, and many
brave soldier fell, but others tooktheir placet quietly, while tbe am-
bulance bearer carried off thedead. When Quicksilver taw hWas beaten he retired to hi houseand locked th door.

At last the moesy forest tanglewas down. Th Sunbeams began todnc about the enchanted castle.Tbey flashed their torches onto thstaircase, but no fairies came forth."He has locked the door."" sobbed
I Antoinette.

"I can open It. now that Iwhere It Is." said our fairy Shehurried to the staircase and starteduown. Tne ralrles were aghast.
while the Sunbeams held their""". tnougn tney still flashed
meir ugni uown the stairs,
oiraigm to tne crystal door h I

weni. loucning it with her magi
wnu. onying:

"Wand mad of moonbeam ray.
Let m have this wish. I pray
With all possible marl...! .n-- .j
Open this door to my friend in need.1

mmraiaieiy tne aoor swung
open, and th rainbow-cla- d fairiesrushed up the stairs. How theyshouted and laughed, surroundingaweet Content ana her helpers anddancing merrily. Instead of two
ralrles there were several dotenwho came out- - They gave threecheers for the Admirable Army of
Ants, for General Redcoat endSweet Content Antoinette went

.
t happily home with her children,
j who were overjoyed to see their' mother arain.
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